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The SpoiligHt on Katydid's Top Note
Raymond Ditmars, a Leader in

Domestication of Insect
Orchestras.

N
OT even Katydid's top note fa

sacred from The investigation ofi

tbe moving picture camera. The

most precious aeereU of the In-

sect orchestra are now to be re

vealed to the world, and probably
- , mrtl nf rails. Mnme rnmn

another season manntaetursrs 01 musi- - '.,,, .;oeepcr iu ivuct some uiiuug cuuuawras
donnas and all .instruments, prima, recmiKn- - --j, orchestra all

otters concerned will be In of ikeae g necessary. The way to be
possession the information concerning

cricket harmonies and locust lyrics

hare been jealously guarded by the Insect
world for so many years.

ilr. Raymond I. Ditmars, of the New

YorkZoologicaJ Park, has begun the work
of nhotoKraphing the musical insects
while they are engaged in giving their
nightly programme, ilr. Ditmars Is tiav-

Ing his motor car equipped for the purpos
vtfrh larger searchlights than those which

he baa used. He has already succeeded in
making very good photographs of the
milk white cricket, which, because of its
color, showed plainly against the tree on

which it rested, and so did not require a
strong searchlight for

The car has a moving picture machine

in front and two searchlights, one being

used for work where the light need not be

no strong, while both are turned on

when a very strong light is necessary.

Mr. and Mrs. Ditmars can run the ma

chine, direct the picture taking and the
searchlights without assistance. The sing'
ing insects have been among the insect
collection of the New York Zoological

Park before this season, but although
there is a scientific theory as to how

produce their music this is the first
time that an effort has been made to pho
tograph them in action so that their musi-

cal efforts may become subject matter for
the movies.

The insect orchestra lias different ways
of contributing its portion of the volume
of sound which rises from tbe meadows

aad hills in the early summer and the
early fall. The crickets perform with
their' wings. Certain kinds of crickets
have wings equipped on one side with a
little sawlike arrangement which saws
against the other wing something like a
fiddle. Others have wings that are curved,

so the sound is concentrated when the
wings come together. The dog day locusts
have little kettle drums under their bodies,

which are attached by vibratory muscles.
only is Mr. Ditmars concerned in

tho investigation of insect music, he is

also & profound admirer of it and be
lieves that no home is complete without
an Insect orchestra. The Ditmars house
hold possesses an excellent insect or- -
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synopsis op rssviors chaptebs.
Tb Prtiww Rati ana Tfctten Is dear little

rlrt who Utm la a blx diner tenement nitn ber
ijneen mother. Tb Princess real stupe Is Janet
McDonald, and tbe queen motber does laundry
irark for a lliinr. Tbe Princess Is always tryine
to find a beautiful irarden irhlch she bax nerer
ma hnfr Hn whVh km his lmAtrined Terr

beautiful tblnc. One day vben she Is lookbx
ror tnis froeaerrni paraen iDrcnxa ii ciiy iiw

h stumble nnon a Kindergarten Trhere a lorelj
lady named Miss Rose In clarre Tbe Prince
Itirs and Tatter Is welcomed by Mill nose, ana
ber motber premiss that she shall tjo erery day
tn ttt hanflfrt1 TTtrir1rrTttn.

JVion after this the Princess becomes acquainted
with Cbarie ineoaore ATery. a ncn nine mj
vhA Hk all fru tnvt h want Ymt ltn't allowed

nlay with other children. lie see Tery little
of his brantlfol mother, as bis father Is dead;
he U tskn care of principally by Angelina. faU
msid. ami rne French tie nas neara
fh Mrnnd r.Ifclnir ahnnt hfc rnd father, who
Is a proud old rentleman and will bare none ofj
rncm ror reasons inai ne uor not oDaenimua.
The rrinceM wanders under Charles Theortore s
window and Just for fen be throws a lot of toys
out at her Angelina finds him doloc this and
pnnlsnes him by puttlnsr him In tbe cVet- -

3anet often went nek onder Charles Theodore a
window, but no more tors were thrown to .her.
and a screen stood Inside the window of the
rtch little boy's mom. Serine; cane, and on
day Janet wandered by the rich boy'a bouse and
mv the carden srate open. She thouxht she bad
found ber marie tnrden. and wmt In. Charles
Theodore was playing; there. They had a Jollr
time toxefher. and the Prince told CbarlesaU
about her jcarden and her wanderings. Then
Angelina swept down upon them and turned tbe
Princess out of the carden. Cbarlea Theodore
wept, and tbe Princess started on ber wandexlnxa

A lonir time afterward Jn-- t wandered atram
in (mn nU and Inst Inside the fence saw
ber Uttle boy friend. Claries Theodore told ber:
mat tne cross nuwe vu aone. id wj kchr rniarrtirift f th 1ot3t flnrerx In the car
den and tbe xinceM promi-c- u to

day.
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CHAPTER FIVE.

POOH LITTLE PRINCESS.

XGELIXA nas no more! But
madame the governess reigned

f-- over half of every day, and near-
ly always took her outings with
Charles Theodore Avery. He,
poor boy, just loathed going with

her, for ohe insisted upon talking French
ail the time. French in the schoolroom

was bid enough outdoors it was misery.
They did not go in the carriage any more,

for there was a new automobile, 'and it
was being tried on madameand Teddy,
The man who managed it waa French,
and he and the governess could talk in
their own language, and Teddy felt al
most certain they talked about him and
his family!

Whenever Teddy thought that he sat
very straight and struggled to under-

stand the hated French. One day just
as the automobile dashed up the grand
avenue opposite the park a tall, hand
some oldxentleman came down the stoop
of, a splendid bouse No. 7. Teddy aw
the number quite plainly and remembered

It for an hour of need.
"Oh! that Is he now!" rattled madame

to Pierre; "that Is he!"
"Who?" aaked Teddy excitedly, for

he strange to say, understood every
word.

"Ah! it is when
to understand, is it?" said madame

"Well, then, Master Charles
Theodore, he is one fine physician. The

''finest in the whole city. How then does
tii knowledge concern you? Hare yon
a rest Mia? Tbe Sa shysfcks would)- .
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Mr. the

chestra, which lias been scientifically re-- j impresarios. He has no desire to confine

cruited, so that fa not only hannonlousi the services of domesticated insect
pleasantly varied tone, and Mr.Jchestras to his own home and has

lias been, recertly engaged in.ly insisted in Installing a. very complete
helping to organise en insect orchestra'cricket band in the country estate of a
for a friend who has lad the The friend had bought a

to move into a new country J try home which seemed ideal in every
home which was entirely devoid of, way, and great was" his own

jpointment and that of his family, after
Crickets," said Mr. Ditmars, "have, they had been in the new borne
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cal fajse- -t

professionally
of
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photographing.

they

and

another

had,

sure have the right crickets for
your orchestra is to go out into the fields
and listen before you start to catch the1

crickets at all. When you have procured
tbe crickets with the heavier notes, look

for the shrill soprano eingers and lo

custs will have to be added for the drums
of the insect orchestra."

The Ditmars borne orchestra, which
was gathered by the children of the fami
ly, is arranged with small cages for the
crickets, In front. Back of the ehnll
crickets are the crickets with the deeper
trilling notes, and back of these are two
high narrow cages for the meadow lo-

custs, the chaps that tell us when the
weather is going to be hot. Back of theee
locust cages again is the cape for the
big bass drum of the insect orchestra.

On the floor of this cage seashore sand is
spread out and small pots planted with
the wiry grass of the seaside are set about
to make the occupants of the cage feel
at home. In this cage the cone beaded
locust, the one that booms like a big bass
drum, is kept. This locust comes from the
seashore, and so requires a little different
sort of interior decoration for his house
in order that he may feel at home and so
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understanding

to you, no; not even touchy
to be dying!"

Teddy lost a good deal of this, and really
it did not matter. He wondered why

madame and Pierre should take such an
interest in a physician!

Many times after that when the auto-
mobile nas on the avenue the tall, stern
old gentleman was seen, and always mad-

ame and Pierre turned to look at him.
"Would he come to you or Pierre were

you i!l?" asked Teddy one day,

"Merci! I thinjr not What think you.
Master Charles Theodore, are Pierre and
myself made of the gold?"

"Xo," sighed Teddy. "Of course not."
Now Saunders, the girdener, was quite

another matter from Pierre and madame.
He did not talk much, but when he did he
used plain Yankee, and he
had the way of looking at you that made
you feel you were bis equal and not a
thing to be scorned and insulted.

If Saunders knew of the meetings by the
big gate he kept it to himself as a gentle-
man should. He never remarked
two little nests of pressed down gras-s-
one inside, one outside, the gate. Saun
ders had considerable trouble with his eyes
at times when he talked with Teddy, and
he had a trick of winking" that was very
humorous and chummy.

"There be ways and ways of picking
flowers. Master Ted," he said one day,
"and a fine fellow like you does not want
to make mistakes along them lines. Now
to my mind the yanking ol of buds real
heedless is downriirht crnpl. f?ire Vm a
chance to see iihat they can do, say I,

"I say so, too," agreed Teddy, with a
contemplative gleam in his eyes.

"And there be for things," Saun
ders continued "Every flower in its time,
say L

"I eay so, too," said Teddy. And then
and there he took a valuable lesson from
Saunders, and, the Princess' bouquets
showed the result of it later.

So the flowers were passed through the
iron gate, and the stories and "help with
big words" likewise. When Teddy begged
to bare stories read instead of puzzling
them out Janet grew stem and unyielding.

'Are you a fraid cat?' she would ask
indignantly.

"No!"
'Then come on and let's dig the story

out.
They struggled and i tumbled up "the road

of knowledge right bravely. They dug the
stories while of, perspiration
stood on their furrowed brows. When they
could study no more from sheer weariness
they talked and laid splendid plans for a
future rich in gardens and most knightly
grandfathers.

I Brink, " said the Princess one day,
that I will not you, Teddy. I want

a. garden all of my own. Besides, I don't
believe Vm going to like your

"Oh!" Teddy pressed his face to the
bars. Too, can have the garden for your
own bnt what's the matter with, my
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be Able to do his 'best In the evening
concerts.

iff. Ditmars fa the most generous ofi

it
in

long

that,you

unvarnished

enough to feel acquainted with it, to be
forced to acknowledge that although
there was nothing the matter that they
could not explain the fact remained that
the new home wasn't what they had
looked forward to at all. It was a fright
ful disappointment, but the newly in
stalled family were obliged to admit that.
perfect In appearance as the new resi-
dence was. It wasn't homelike.

"There's something missing that ought
to be he," declared tbe disappointed
householder," and for the life of me I
can't say what it Is."

lie thought a long, long time, and every
body thought a long time, and then some
one said:

Why, of course do you know what's
the matter! There aren't any crickets
here."

The enlightened household recognized

at once that this was the real trouble.
What is a farm without crickets?" de

manded the householder, and as every
one promptly answered "Nothing" he
straightway resorted to Mr. Ditmars for

By HARRIET T. QOMSTOCK
not come were you grandfather?" Teddy waa about his

about

seasons

out beads

marry

Igrandparent.
"I don't like grandfathers who leave all

the hunting for little boys !" The Princess
sniffed scornfully and pointed a rather
grimy finger at Teddy.

"He ought to call up the perleece, Mr.
Pat says so."

This was a new idea and it rather
daedj Teddy's ardour.

"Can't Mr. Pat look for my grand
father?" he asked. And that opened
theme of conversation that lasted until.
from a far distance, Saunders was heard
remarking :

"He'll be on hand at once, madame.
Such a chap is be for being on time."

Then oS scampered the Princess, and
Teddy turned to the affairs of state, that
were stupid enough, to be sure, but could
not be overlooked.

Another day when the Princess present
ed herself Teddy told her that he was
stretching and stretching every once In a
while to reach tbe latch of the big iron
gate.

"Whjrt for?" asked Janet, with sudden
interest

"I'm going to run away."
"Where to?"
"Oh, places." Then suddenly: "How

does it feel to be on the outside of things
all the time, Janet?"

The Princess thought for a moment
This was a question that must be consid-
ered from many sides besides the outside.

"It feels," she said presently, 'it feels
sort of loose and kind of lonely. When
you get hungry or tired or scared it's it's
funny unless your mudder is near, but
then when you want to go it's great!"

"Well, inside," Teddy explained, "it
feels tight and choky. You feel like you
do when you want to run in a dream and
just get stuck to one place Instead. The
inside of you runs, but the outside stands
still.'

"You can talk real beautiful when" you
stop to think." Janet looked admiringly
at Teddy. "Why don't you think more ?"

"I'm thinking a a great deal these
days," sighed the boy. And so he was.
His eyes were growing deener and deerr.
and often there was a wistful droop to his
mouth that caused Saunders to attend to

Uhat stubborn trouble of the eyes as he
gazed at the child turning from the big
iron gate. -

It was not long after this talk by the
gate that madame and Teddy went out
in the automobile on an errand. They did
not go to the park, nor to the avenue
where the great physician lived. Mrs.
Avery had sent madame with some rate
lace to a lace mender who lived in e, queer
tittle house in Mulberry lane, of all
places. Of course, Teddy had not the
slightest idea that his Princess lived in
that poor, noisy neighborhood. But the
place interested him, for it was so dif
ferent. At first he thought something
had happened, Jor the entire population
seemed to be in the street, but madame in

assistance. The two men made a trip
into Long Island after crickets and re-

turned with a large number of cricket
immigrants in tin boxes.

"Did you ever hear acricket in a tin
box?" asked tbe insect impresario.

"The interviewer acknowledged that .this
was a musical treat that was still In store
for him.

"Well," said Mr. Ditmars, "the folks on
the ferry heard those crickets in the tin
boxes. They almost drowned out the
engines. They were terrible fellows, but
when we got them up on the farm thv
did beautifully, and it's always been
homelike since."

"How about Katydid!" asked the In-

terviewer. "Isn't she a member of the
insect orchestra!"

"He isn't," declared the impresario
with some emphasis. "As It happens.
Katydid is a male when she sings, or,
rather, that spirited dialogue which we
have always leen given to understand
was tbe asertion of the gentleman and
the denial of the lady as to some much
discussed misdemeanor on Katy's part is
In reality all carried on by the male insect.

"No, I don't want any katydids in my

formed hiin in broken English that the
people were taking their pleasure.

The big red .machine dashed, dashed
along as if Pierre was bent upon destroy-
ing all who took their pleasure in his
path. Teddy held his breath as he saw
the groups dart away or. either side of
the huge wheels. They found the queer
little house at last and madame went in
with the lace. Then she hurried out and
said: "Drive quickly, Pierre, this street.

"I I.want to se
it stifles me!"

So Pierre set the machinery going and
off they went, faster than ever. Down
they bore upon children, dogs and push
carts. Shouts and yells followed them,
and now and then a stone! Things were
getting exciting and dangerous, and
Teddy clutched the leather scat as he
bobbed around on its slippery surface.
Suddenly group in front of them caught
his eye a little, white frightened face
was turned toward him. Others ran
screaming away, but that sweet face still
stayed in the same spot! Pierre put on
the brakes. He muttered and tooted and
swerved to the right, but one wheel struck
the small girl in its path and Teddy saw
her thrown way to one side!

It it is my Princess!" he gasped
In horror, clinging to madame's arm un
til she cried in pain. An awful uproar
followed.

"Away!" shrieked madame to Pierre.
"Away! they will, kill us. We will re-

turn!" And Pierre did "away!" Teddy
shut his eyes, for a sick feeling turned
him giddy; but he could not. shut out the
vision of the dear Princess with her pretty

orchestra. They are always trouble! wake, up, because they are so used to the
makers. 1 took a numberof katydid! sound of the crickets that they can't sleep
to mj bouse to study their methods of without? it The Zoological Park keeps
voice production not long ago, and some, its crickets in cages fourteen inches long.
of the neighbors haven't spoken to lnejeight inches wide and eight
since. Nobody was able to sleep at all,
and finally a delegation of the neighbors
waited on me and demanded their re
lease. The katydid is a beautiful crea

ture and about the loudest singer in
the insect world, but its music sounds
best at the top of a fairly tall tree. It
doesn't do at ail for a small concert
hall."

Mr. Ditmars uses the Japanese cricket
cages, which he has specially imported, for
his crickets. These cages are pretty little
things of split bamboo in dark red and
tbe natural bamboo color. The Japanese
are very fond of enckets, and they keep
a great many of them in their house as
burglar alarms. They say that when a
burglar enters the house the bamboo fur
niture, of which there is slways a great
deal In a Japanese house, is sure to cresk
a little.

Even the smallest creak alarms the
crickets and they stop singing; and when
they stop singing everybody in the house

&

frightened eyes. All night he saw her
In his dreams. He wakened and start
ed, and then buried his face in the pillow,
for the Princess had taught him to bear
pain in silence.

In the morning be asked madame if
she had "gone back?"

"All is well," said madame; " 'twas
but a Uttle thing." And for that day
Teddy grew happier. Then he went to
the iron gate. Full well he knew that
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baw that same little boy stretch, and
streich, to the latch! And is

reason that no saw bim catch
the latch day himself

Ah! but it bonny day and Teddy
drew first free breath of his life!

"It does feel of looser' he
thought of the little

and even in the June
Ijis heart grew sad and heavy.

Was Uharles Theodore Avery going In
search of grandfather, now that
he was free? No, no! He had a more
difficult thing With knowl-
edge that was made of "the gold,"
and even if he were
physician would come to
going .to physician to beg of
him to to the Princess and cure

Inches high.

Tbe front aides are of glass, while the
back is covered with a panel of
screen. A screen frame covers tbe top.
Half an of fine river sand covers
tho bottom of e. Several flat
stones and pieces of bark laid down
for use as hiding places.

A good cricket menu includes slices of
melon, banana, berries, lettuce or an oc-

casional piece of raw beef. The mem
bers of the Ditmars orchestra, however,
have a special diet which is confined- - en
tirely to fresh corn silk. The corn silk is
taken piece by piece and dangled through
the spaces in the screen which forms the
front of the cage and the crickets snatch
at it as children do at candy.

A meadow In which there are stones
is a good place for collecting crickets.
When the stones are turned over they
may be found placed In a pasteboard
box until they are put in their cages.
Four pairs of crickets are enough to stock
a cage. The male crickets, which are the
singers, are told by tbe wrinkled black
wings, which cover the greater part of
the body. The crickets are comparative- -

(ly easy to capture, but the insect
find more difficulty in enlisting

the locust talent. When tbe represent-
atives of the New York Zoological Park
go out in search of locusts for their or-

chestra they find it necessary to go at
night armed with an electric flashlight.

The glare of the light makes the insect
stop Its call ss a usual thing, but it re-

mains motionless upon its leaf or stalk
and may be grasped by a delicate pair of
forceps if the operator's arm remains out

If hue a sign of long life, pale pink
its song before the collector is quite

which the singer is. the light is
swished it begins singing again
What the collector looks for in his night
trips is the insect's body, which has
become just the same color as sur
rounding vegetation, but his wavim

antennae, which may be immediately Se-

lected while the outline of the locust's
body is very to tce against the leaf.

The katydid the most difficult of
the Insect chorus to capture, because in

stead of stalking bim in tbe meadow it
was necessary to institute a tree climbing
expedition in search of him. News was
finally brought to the park that in Sullivan
county the katj dids live in small saplings,
and from this the katydids
were finally collected.

"And the mosquito?"
"The mosquitos," said Mr. Ditmars,

"do not mean to make a sound; they'd a
great deal rather be muffled: they like to

up and do their work silently. The
sound that they make isn't a at all, as
is tbe music of the other insects ; it's
the whirring sound of their wings made

like the whirr of an electric;
fan."

quickly. For Teddy knew, beyond
doubt, that something awful kept Janet
away from him. He knew the way to
No. 7. It was not far; just beyond
the second gate of the park. He put his
hands in tbe pocket of his white duck

and found the comfort
that always lay there. Then he tried to
whistle a little, in order to make people
think was quite used to taking a walk
by himself every day. The tune came as
far as his then trembled away into a
queer gurgle. It was a terribly "loose
feeling" to be Alone, and the thought of
the Princess, while it spurred him to ac
tion, yet made his heart anything
a sing-- heart

"She always was brave!" faltered poor
Teddy as he trotted on. The sun was hot,
and the way when walked it was
much lopger than one would suppose.
People stared, too and one lady stopped
and asked:

Where are you goinr, little boy?" That
did more than anything elie to cause
Teddy to brace up.

"On an errand !" he said proudly.
"Oh, excue me, dear." The lady smiled

and passed on. After that Teddy made
himself whistle and swing his shoulders
as the Princess always did. No one ques
tioned bim further. Tbe shoulder trick
was evidently a good passport on the

I highway.
And then he turned into the avenue, and

whistled and swung himself along until he
came to Nu. 7. had a bad time
with breath as he went up the steps.
It came in great solid lumps, and, really,
whistling was quite out of the question.
Still, there was no one to notice now, and
poor Teddy gave undivided attention to
his breathing. It seemed to take him an
hour to drag himself up the stoop; some-
thing blinded his eyes so he could not see
at once the little electric button.
pressed what he thought was the button,
and f6und it was only a bit of the caning
upon door. Then he laughed, and his
own voice frightened him so that he
nearly cried. But he found and pushed
the spot, and the burring inside

the doctor! wavered Teddy. --
thema3 hIm Jum Almogt at once

if all were well dear, faithful Fnncess heavy door swayed in, and a small black
would hurry to tell him all about it But boy fairly glittering with buttons and
she did not come that day, nor the next teeth stood facing him.
nor the many. The little uest outside the "I 1 to see the the
gate grew green and straight, and Saun- - doctor!" wavered Teddy; and he looted as
aers wondered why the Bowers tnatjif ne really needed the doctor himself.
Teddy was free to cut faded upon. the "Yassir. Walk in." Somehow that
bushes. No one iw the tears a lonely made Teddy feel pretty good. He
muo uoy sneu ou nis siue me lence. o walked in, and when the dazzling vision
one

reach that
the one

one and set free.
"was a

in the
kind

then he dear com-

rade, joyous day

his lost

'on hand. the
he not

that the great
not him, he was

the great
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and

inch

are
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and

sure
off until

not

hard
was

steal
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all
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but

you

He
his

He
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the

want

pointed to a little room at the side he fol
lowed the hint and went into tbe room and
dropped into a big, easy chair. There was
no doctor there, but there was a fussy old
gentleman who kept looking at his watch
every few, moments, then snapping the
case to so loudly that Teddy jumped eery
time.

"What is the matter with you?" asked
the old man at last when Teddy's jumps
attracted his attention.

"Nothing, sir," answered the boy, sit-

ting bolt upright on the edge of the chair.
"Neries!" mumbled the man; "nerves.

The rising generation is all nerves!"
Again he snapped his watch, and again
Teddy jumped.

"Stop It!" commanded the old man.
Control yourself. What do you think

The members of a complete insect or
chestra are tbe meadow locusti greater
and lesser cone leaded locust, broad
winged locust, katydid, field cricket,
smooth winged cricket and two specie, of
tree crickets.

The "noise was so great in the room
where tit singing insect collection of the
Zoological Park was kept that something
tbe visitors had to shout to each other in
order to make themselves heard. There
are five hundred insectsln this collection.
In a private collection, especially when
the katydids are omitted and the selection
is made for harmony rather than volume.
the insect music is not, of course, so over
whelming.

CHARACTER OF TONGUES.

G
EBMANX has taken up the pas-

time of reading character and
telling fortunes by the tongue.

A long is said to denote

openness of character; It sug-

gests generosity and freebanded-nes-

Its possessor makes friends and
enemies easily, but does not save money.

When the tongue is long and thick the

openness degenerates into a tendency to

gossip and scandal. The future of the
owner is beset with troubles of his own
making. It also indicates fllghtiness and
inconstancy.

Short tongues indicate secretiveness
and dissimulation. Their owners make
good detectives and attorneys. The
owner may acquire some by econ-

omy and guile, but has not largeness of
spirit to make a great fortune. Very
thin pointed tongues are found in dif-

ferent people who do not succeed in life.
Short and broad ones accompany craft

and falsehood; the person who has such
a tongue is compelled by it to deceive and
betray whatever effort he may make to
keep straight.

The vibrant, quivering tongue denotes
the artistic temperament. Brilliant car--

of the light. the locust has stoppedmine is

of the

neighborhood

unconsciously,

knickerbockers

right

said;

money

tongue denotes both weakness of charac
ter and delicacy of constitution.

EDEN FRAPPE.
the hrst deliriously tartWnEN come to hand, one's pri-

mary inspiration is "apple tart!"
And few cakes are more toothsome to
young and old alike. But there are other
nays of using this fruit.

Eden frappe is no more or less than
a compote, or rich sauce, of the pale green
apples, cooked with plenty of sugar,
passed through a sieve to attain entire
smoothness and then frozen, with or with-
out a freezer. If the former is used, di-

rections vary according to the make. If
one desires to dispense with the mechan-
ism, tbe apple "puree," after thorough
cooling In a mould, can be tightlv
covered and packed in a pail with salt
and ice in the proportion of one measure
of the first to three of the second. This
will give a smooth and creamy frappe
aud hould be allowed to remain packed
for half a dozen hours before serving.
Whipped cream should accompany it,
piled around it like real snow on the
delicately tinted "mountain."

you Kill be at my age if you go on jump-
ing like that?" (Snap!) But Teddy sat
as rigid as an iron soldier.

"Umph!" gruntled the old gentleman,
"how old are you?"

"Going on to eight!" whispered
Teddy. The quiet room, the queer old
man and the lookout for the snap were
steadying him.

"Umph!" Just then the door opposite
was opened, lady came out .and was
shown to the front door by Master But-
tons, and 1 cleir, firm voice called :

"This any, please." It was the doc-
tor from across the hall. The old gentle-
man sprang to his feet and Teddy pre-
pared to follow, but the old gentleman
whispered:

"Your tum next, son. Goodby. And
remember don't jump if you hear a noise!
Get a grip on yourself while you're young.

After the old man was gone a palpi-
tating stilness settled down. Once Mas-
ter Buttons came to the door, winked,
grinned and departed. Teddy hoped he
would return, but he did not and the
minutes stretched away. A tall clock
counted them off in solemn tones, and
me boy on the edge of the big chair felt
his throat getting dryer and dryer. Then
a portrait on the wall claimed his atten-
tion and he forgot his niiserj. It was
very strange, but soon the face looking
down upon Charles Theodore became
most familiar and friendly. It seemed
to be wanting to brace him up, and Teddy
got down from his chair and stood un
der the portrait, his hands clasped be-

hind his back, his legs wide apart.
Where had he seen some one who looked

so much like that handsome young man
above him? Teddy thought and thought.
and then suddenly it came to hnn it
was like a picture of his own dear father
which stood on his mother's dressing
table at home!

How often he had seen his beautiful
mother gazing at that other face as he
was at this one. She used to
smile sadly, and once Teddy recalled
the scene quite vividly she had kissed
the picture and cried.

Tbe small boy decided that if the great
physician was not too overpowering he
would ask him who the friendly young
man was who looked so like his dear
dead father.

This way, please."
The fussy old Kcntk-rna- had gone and

the doctor was calling rather impatient-
ly for his next visitor; but the visitor
was apparently stono deaf.

Master Buttons came to the rescue.
"You'se wanted!" he exclaimed.

thrusting his head into the reception
room. Then for the further enlighten-
ment "Hustler

Teddy heaved a deep sigh. It was
rather difhcult to turn from that strong,
kindly face and take up his heavy bur
dens again.

As he walked Into the office across the
hall he stepped languidly and there were
blue shadows under the tired eyes and a
queer, quivering line about the grim lit
tle mouth.

tongue

gazing

The great physician looked sharply at
him, started, and then gripped the arms
of his mahogany chair.

(To Be OmU J
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